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«What Fools Ghese Mortals Be i | 5 


ATELY some rather harsh things have been said of Senator 

Nelson W. Aldtich and his handling of ‘Tariff revision in 

the Senate. One gathers froin some .of the comment 

that, purely on his own account, and to further his per- 

sonal projects, Senator Aldrich has been holding up the 
United States and contemptuously disregarding the course laid down 
for the Republican Party by President ‘Taft. That the Senator from 
Rhode Island has done this is apparent. enough, but now seems 
a gdéod time to remind ourselves that Aldrich is not acting on his 
own initiative or from selfish motives in the matter. © Do not think 
heated thoughts about him, or be surprised at his recent doings. 
Nothing else was to be expected. When Aldrich speaks in the 
Senate, or at a session of the Finance Committee, it is the voice of 
entrenched Privilege that is heard and the next day reported. The 
beneficiaries of Government favors at the public expense are merely 
using the vocal apparatus of 


How rerristy worked up over lawlessness certain newspapers get 
-—When the*lawlessnesss is the act of strikers. 
i “2 
ON THE campaign *stimp it is a favorite boast of the Republican 
Party that it saved the country in ’61. Judging from recent 
tariff events, it may add another boast to its repertoire, namely, that 
it betrayed the country in ’og. 
Ne 
“So THE muckraker, practically speaking, is in the graft game him- 
self. His North Star is the dollar sign, and he exposes only 
because exposing fattens his bank account, while ‘cover up’ stories 
are without a market. Could the muckraker defend the doings of 
steel kings and traction dictators at a good price he would at once 


about face and defend them.” So run the simple mental processes 
of that God of ‘Things as 





theirablest and most distin- 
guished retainer. ‘They have 
retainers f commoner clay 
in. Boards ..of Aldermen, 
Supervisors, - Councilmen, 





and in State. legislatures, 
who keep a wary eye open 
for anything hostile to. the 
land, water, or franchise 
interests of their patrons, 
but it is reserved for the 
Senate to safeguard that 
most precious of all privi- 
leges, the protective tariff. 
To the Privileged Interests 
the fact that President Taft 








pledged -the Republican 
Party to a revision down- 
ward, for the consumers’ 
benefit, means less. than 
nothing. Privilege recog- 
nizes neither pledge nor 
President. In_ Privilege’s 
copy of the Constitution 
control of the United 
States Government is ves- 
ted in the Finance Com- 
mittee of the Senate, and 
control of the Finance 
Committee is vested in 
Senator Aldrich. Do not 
heap abuse on Aldrich, 
however. If it were not 
he, it would be some one 
who would do_ pre- 
cisely as he has done. Get 


else 

















They Are,—the Conserva- 
tive Business Man. But, 
Mr. C.-B. M.,.if you really 
think so, why don’t you 
yourself, open a marketfor 
“cover-up” stories? Call 





and offer him $25,000, he 
will publicly gefend .some 


i+ too big to be honest.. His 
‘signature’in a«radical 
magazine would -be worth 
‘fully that much to} you, 
and it would be twenty-five 
times as much as he could 
possibly get for attacking 
your plans; Or try the 
money method on Lincoln 
Steffens, or Ida M. Tarbell, 














Surely, if these people 
muckrake merely for bread 


biles, they will jump at the 


M.., try it. 
* 


“Tue Trura About the 
Tariff Plainly ‘lold,” 


cey M. Depew, - United 
States Senator from New 
York, is the funniest thing 


LMCYEKUY 








wroth at the Svstem which 
makes an Aldrich possible 
because you let it. 


GETTING READY FOR THE FOURTH. 
A Mean. Trick +0-PLay-Os -AN UNSUSPECTING ELEPHANT. 


in recent magazine litera- 
ture. Even the title is a 
perfect scream: 


on Charles Edward Russell 


-transattion of ygurs that is, 


or Ray Stannard” Baker.-’ 
and butter and automo- 


chance of winning sucli-a’ 
reward. Try it, Mr-C. B.. 


.by the Honorable Chaun-.. 
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MERELY 
A LITTLE 
SHIFT. 


THE OFFICE LIFE. 


E SEE the same dear faces every morning, 
The same cravats recurrent ‘neath their chins, 

The same old frowns the same old domes adorning, 
The same old quips that bring the same old grins; 
The same sweet work — to-day’s just like to-morrow’s, 

The crumbs of salary, the crusts of praise, 
The bounty of rebuke, the boss’s sorrows 
Horrors of Time, his hypercritic days ! 







We hear the same sore-headed little brother, 
Who “doesn’t like’ and “ would n’t take’’ the job, 
But who “did hope”’ they ’d put ahead some other, 
Instead of picking out “that crooked snob.” 
The pensioner who brags (sad optimism !) 
He ’s been here longer than the shop’s Most High, 
And whose chief use is to have rheumatism 
That keeps all windows shut in mid July. 


The same old “star man,’’ whose eternal shining 
Brightens glad barrooms while you do his work; f % 
The chronic dad, who’s always undermining ed if my i. 

Your purse for baby-spoons you dare not shirk; Ss eae 
The same sad fop, who thinks if he’s “de rigger” Op Turk. 
He'll hold his job — “It all depends on clothes;”’ 
The dear young fool who thinks he’s showing vigor 

By walking fast and droning ancient oaths; — 


f ‘ 


wees 





THE ABSENTEE. Younc Turk. 


HEY were dining at Maxim’s for the first time. 

“Tt’s all very familiar,” she was saying; ‘but there seems to 
be something missing.” 
“Yes, I know what you mean,” replied her escort. “It’s the 


9? 


American comedian! 


The cheery ass, who earns the name “good fellow,” 
By saying: “Personally, Jack’s all right ;”’ T 

The “wreck,” whose whisky streak of moral yellow 
Keeps him forever fired, dying, tight. 

Be good, my heart, and love these dear old faces; 
Subscribe to feed poor Ned and bury Jim, 

So, at Gabe’s trump, we’ ll go to different places ; — 


I love my work, but oh, you Seraphim! GOING SOME. 




























Chester Firkins. “ MY’ UNCLE used to smoke his pipe, and blow smoke-rings that 
would float across the room and ring the door-knob.” 
A WOMAN is never so irresistible to a man as when she begins “ My uncle,” said the other liar, dreamily, “ used to blow some 
to find him irresistible. that would ring the door-bell.” 
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HORRORS OF CO-EDUCATION. 


AND HE Is ONLY A’ FRESHMAN! 


Ze 
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THE “ESOTERIC 

HE COLLEGE fraternities have been getting it of late. 
Presidents Schurman, Jones, Northrup, and Jordan, 
with other savants, have been charging them with 
all sorts of misdemeanors. And yet most of the 
learned gentlemen who believe the fraternities are 
all but ruining college life have a touching faith in 
their nobility of purpose. ‘They are injuring not only 
their own members, but all the other students, and 
vet the teaching of their rituals, constitutions, and 
mottoes rises to the sublime. No association can 
be regarded as bad which gets drunk every night 
and has a motto taken from the Greek New Testa- 
ment. Ah, the silent influence of the lofty motto, the 

noble motto whose initial letters form the designation 

by which the society is known to the vulgar world, that  influ- 
ence pervading the life of the members and expressed in the 
well-kept chapter-houses of the staid college town, conserving cul- 
ture and wide trousers, stimulating scholarship and poker! At 
times, when reading the deliverances of the learned gentlemen 
upon the beneficent influence of Greek-letter fraternities, traceable, 
as is the life of. our planetary system to the sun, to the mottoes 
which name, guide, create the fraternities, some of us have felt it a 
wrong that these mottoes should be withheld from mankind. Now, 


as a matter of fact, in any college town you can learn the motto of 


any society from any bell-boy who knows Greek, which not all of 
them do. So we wrote to some of the society members and asked 
them to elucidate and interpret their mottoes, apprising them that 
we knew what those mottoes were. Our translation is sometimes 
more exact than that of the societies, which dress up nouns with 
supplied verbs. This we say for the benefit of young scholars who 
were never conned in Greek on account of the unremitting industry 











THE JUNE BRIDEGROOM. 


MoOvEMENT. 


A PRIMITIVE SUFFRAGETTE 





7 Sind the woman who does not say much, seek the one who speaks well 


of her friends. 


INFLUENCE OF THE COLLEGE FRATERNITY MOTTO. 


with which they pursued the Commercial course, and who, from the 
depths of their acquaintance with the amount of coffee produced 
in Brazil and the quality of iron emanating from Sweden, might cavil 
at our rendering. The resulting replies follow: 


DELTA KAPPA EPSILON. 
Demokratia Kai Eleutheria. —‘ Democracy and Liberty.” 

“It’s easy. Allof our Southern members are Democrats. It’s 
the thing, you know, to be a Democrat down there, and we 
would n’t take in a man who wasn’t all right. Liberty is 
generally taken to be personal liberty, and when 
some narrow-minded prof. beefs on a fellow get- 
ting a little sosh on, we just remember our 
grand old motto. Some fellows say that the 
Presbyterian ministers who founded the order 
didn’t mean it that way; but there are no 
theologs in the active membership these days, 
so Iam unable to get that opposing point of 
view.” 





SIGMA ALPHA EPSILON, 
Sos Adelphos Eimi.—*1 am your brother.” 


“That merely means our own fellows, of 
course. We are not brothers of the hoi polloi, 
which are Greek words we Greek-letter men 
use a great deal, and I want it distinctly under- 
stood that we are not brothers to any of the 
cheap frats, either.” 

DELTA TAU DELTA. 
Didomen Teimen Dikaiois.—** We Give Honor 
to Justice.” 

‘‘ Bill Smithers, one of our fellows, 
had to give ten dollars to Justice-of-the- 
Peace Riley last week for celebrating. 
I think this is a h—1 of a country and a 
h—1 of a town if a man can’t celebrate. 
I think the six Presbyterian ministers 
who founded our order might have chosen a 
better motto—I do, indeed!” 


ALPHA DELTA PHI. 

Aoratos Desmos Philotaios. —** Dearest Invisible Bond.” 

“My dad is much against the dearest part. He anda 

lot of other dads kick on financing a man as a frat man 
should be financed. We issue bonds to our alumni to build 
chapter-houses, and the invisible part is the interest on the 
bonds.” 
CHI PSI ‘ 

“Our motto is the most secret of all. We had a rule 
that it should never be written, and then went one better 
and forbade that it be spoken; so since the Rev. James 
Davidson, Union, ’59, died, no one in the society has 
known what the motto is. So we just watch the most 
likely one of our rivals and try to do as it does, and so 
catch some of the inspiration that a motto gives.” 








PSI _UPSILON. 

Psychoten Umeteros.—‘* Yours from the Heart.” 
“Your inquiry addressed to our Cornell Chapter has 
been referred to me as one of the greatest authorities on 
fraternities. I want to say that Schurman’s charge that frats 
discourage learning is false. Take history, for instance. Every 
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MOST EXTRAORDINARY LIKENESS, BY JOVE! 


‘** Africa is becoming so much like Piccadilly that one might travel from Cape Town to Cairo without 
experiencing any abnormal excitement."—/undon Times, 








man in my chapter owns my history of the frat, and few there are 
who cannot tell you how many of our boys won the high jump at 
Brown, how many the prize debate at Columbia, and how many 
played football at Dorchester. We drove the T men out of Dor- 


~ \ chester. W _ 

' ever a society 
San __— ; 
SY | ; 











dies or quits 





OR BE A_ LINGUIST. 
TIGHTWADDISH AMERICAN.—By George! The way foreigners 
are piling into this country is something fierce. 
to find out the news nowadays, he has to buy a paper. 


If a man wants 


at a college where we are, we drove it out. If this seems to be 
because its house burned down, we didn’t set fire to the house. 
But if we hadn't been in that college, they would 





have built a new house. Or perhaps the Dekes cut 
the hose. Every one of the six Presbyterian minis- SEE 
ters who founded our order is still alive, while all but 
two of the fifteen men who founded the Dekes NEXT PAGE 
eleven years later are dead. ‘This, as you can 
read in my history, conclusively proves the FOR THE 
moral and physical superiority of our 
order over a presumptuous rival.” UNDERTAKERS’ 
SIGMA CHI. THEATRE 
Sozomen Chariton, or Synogametha 
Charito. PARTY. 
“The bell-boy authorities differed. 











Some even said the society used both 
mottoes. Anyway, it makes little difference whether you 
cherish charity (love) or dwell together in charity (love.) 
“We certainly do not dwell together in charity. 
— Notus. Our dues are as high as anybody’s. George 
Ade belongs to us. We are sticking up chapter- 
houses all over the map. Booth Tarkington is one. 
Our cotillions are one of our especial features.” 
BETA THETA PI. 
Boiethia Theoria Pistis. —‘* Assistance, Circumspection, 
, and Faith.” 
“If more of our fellows had given assistance at 
the last exam., Prexy couldn’t have had so much to 
say about frat men being canned. And if the fellows 
had only been more circumspect in using cribs, and had n’t 
had so much faith that Grunty and Blinks could n’t see 


across the room! Arthur B. Gilder. 
‘ge 


WHY SHE WROTE. 


Bigg cgcestastend wife must be dead in love with you. She 
has sent you a letter every day since she has been away. 
CraBSHAW.—They are only little notes to tell me to send her 
some article she forgot to put in her trunk. 
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THE UNDERTAKERS’ THEATRE PARTY. 
You THnovcur THis was GoInGc TO BE A SOLEMN-LOOKING BuncH, Dip N’T You? 
WORDS OF PRAISE. furnish me with a plausible excuse for resisting your efforts to 
“ ULLY” has always given me a pain, hector me into going to church with you to-night.” 
Sy But | have shown a spirit meek, or near it; “ How can you talk so, Uncle, when you know young Brother 
And when old “ ripping” crossed the startled main Lester Prigmore is going to preach again this evening, and———” 
I winced and made believe I did n’t hear it; “T know he is! And that’s what leads me to remark that 
But now, come all! My self-respect shall fly very often there arise certain occasions wherein the circumstances 
From its firm base, and eke my grave be grassy, — are peculiar in that they force the onlooker to the conclusion that 
I’ll wear green shoes; a red straw hat 1’ll buy all individuals are not able to consider the various phases of every 
Before I'll stand for “ classy”! question because of the antipodal differences of their respective 
sides, while, on the contrary, where a proposition can allow of but 
“Nobby’’ was merely meaningless and dull, one solution, the proper procedure would be i 
Like the poor idjuts that it tried to picture; “Mercy sakes, Uncle! What in ever are you talking about?” 
“Natty”? was sickening enough to lull “Me? I am talking just about the way young Brother Lester 
The mind and keep the fists in seemly Prigmore talked this morning, filling 





the air with sonorous phrases and 
glittering generalities that didn’t mean 
anything in particular, and would n’t 
have amounted to a hill of beans if 
they had!” 

“You ought to be ashamed of 
yourself! You know very well that 
Brother Prigmore is a very learned 
young man. He e 

“Eh-yah! And when a very 
learned young man, with a brow that 


stricture; 
But if there ’s anything that gets me sore, — 
Oh, if there’s anything that makes me 
sassy !— 
Why, I'll stand and watch a baseball score 
Before I stand for “classy”’! 


“ Swell,’ the unspeakable, still represents 
Vulgarity’s sublimity of courage; 
And “swagger,’’ sent with tailors’ compli- 








ments, 

. . > Yvare iL tck 

One leaves unread, — on mail there’s no pokes ’way up like a pickle, and a 
demurrage. voice as slippery as banana skins, rises, 


flings back his dank locks, and kindly 


But I will eat store short-cake; | will read 
enlightens us regarding the manners 


A “summer book,” adore a summer lassie; 
Go see a Marathon — any mad deed, 


Before I stand for “classy”’! 
Chester Firkins. 
od 


HIS PESSIMISTIC POSITION. 


“THIS 1S a much-needed rain!” de- 

fiantly remarked the Old Codger, 
as he glared approvingly out into the 
slither and slash of the Sabbath after- 
noon’s storm. 

“Why, Uncle!” surprisedly re- 
turned his niece. ‘It has been rain- 
ing so much of late that the crops 
already have more raoisture than they 


rearranges the solar system, cheerily 
recites a portion of an eclogue, gives 
the Anabaptists down-the-bank, and 
sets us right scientifically, politically, 
etymologically, and in various other 
ways, not in the slightest degree in- 
cluding the Straight and Narrow Way, 
and forgets to mention anything per- 
taining to the Gospel except the text 
and the collection, why, right there I 
renig—‘renig’ is a Latin word, mean- 
ing to ‘claw off.’ 

“When I listen to a sermon I 
want the preacher to give me a little 
need, and—— heaven, and if he gives me hell, too, 

“Ves; but 7 need this rain,”. that’s all right and proper. I’m glad 
snarled the veteran. “I need it to A PASSING ACQUAINTANCE. it’s raining!” Tom P. Morgan. 
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he worst feature about nailing a lie is that you are so apt to hammer 
your fingers. 


and customs of the Mesopotamians, P 
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pe “le FREAK LEGISLATOR’S HOME-COMING. 


a commercial traveler noticed unusual signs of ac- 

tivity at the Jayville railroad station. The Silver 

Cornet Band was there, in Seth Peter’s hay-rack, 

and the town hack was drawn up at the platform, 

AY re with its sagging door swung wide open, evidently 
in readiness to receive some visitor of importance. 

“What's the meaning of all this uplift?” asked 
the commercial traveler of Obadiah Hicks, who 

seemed to be in charge of affairs. 

“Qh git aout —don’t you know ?” 
incredulously. 

“Cross my heart.” 

“Why, we’re welcomin’ our distinguished feller-citizen and 
great statesman, Hank Hackberry, who has just conclooded his 
second term in the State legislatur’. ‘The fust term Hank was in 
the legislatur’ he disapp’inted us home folks amazingly. He puttered 
around with bills regulatin’ child labor and improving the peniten- 
tiary conditions, and stoppin’ automobeel speedin’, and conservin’ 
the State’s finances. They wes all practical measures enough, but 

they did n’t seem to be no dash and 
git-up-’n-git to’em. When 
ae Hank come home we 
“ie pat ae had a deppitation wait 
\ Mesias on him and tell him 
£3 oe he’d have to do 
better or we'd up 
and repudiate him. 
Wall, I guess Hank 
tuk the hint all right, 
‘cause. this time he 
sure has covered his- 
self with glory.” 

“‘ What new laws has 

Hank had passed ?” 

“ He ain’t had none 

of ’em turned into 
laws, but I swan if the 
bills he’s introjooced ain’t 
pippins !. Fust he made a sen- 
sation with a bill reg'latin’ the length of wimmin’s hat-pins to 
seven inches. ‘That give him advertisin’ all over this here U-nited 
States of Ameriky. Then he made everybody set up ’n take notice 
when he introjooced a bill callin’ fer nine-foot bed-sheets and 
four-pound pillers in hotels, and makin’ it a criminal offense to put 
cracked chiny on a rest’rant table. People hadn’t got done talkin’ 
about that when he put over a bill taxin’ all the bachelors in the 
State, and providin’ that the money raised f’m sech taxation should 
go toward put- 


Bi Cc 


ae; 


said Obadiah, smiling 
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JAPANESE FANS. 











NO LOITERING HERE. 


“Won't you Please turn the page? I want 
to go’ in wading.” 


sech machinery that is calkilated to encourage feminine vanity. 
Then he drafted a bill designin’ rules for any airships that might 
cross this here State. This was follered by a reg’lation makin’ it 
a prison offense fer any milhner to build a hat in the shape of a 
washtub, waste-basket, or spittoon. We helt a taown meetin’ 
and sent Hank a telegrain of congratulations, tellin’ him to keep 
up the good work. Were goin’ to send him back to the next 
legislatur’ by a. you-nanimous vote, ’cause we ain’t goin’ to let it be 
said that a great prophet is without honor in his hum taown of 
Jayville. But there goes the train whistle. Now, you boys in the 
band-wagon be ready to start ‘See the Conquerin’ Heero Comes,’ 
jes’ as soon as Hank steps out on the platform!” 

Arthur Chapman, 


EDUCATION. 


Cage are hard to. educate; what’s good for a boy is so apt to be 
less than his father can pay for and more than his mother 
thinks his con- 





tin’ up a home fm Ry 
fer deservin’ § yor 
old maids. 
“By this 
time Hank was 
bein’ talked 
about every- 
where. People 
who useter 
sleep when the 
trains went 
through this 
town 'd git up 
’n go out on 
the back plat- 
form to git a 
look at the 
home of Hank 
Hackberry, the 
great freak leg- 
islator. _ Jay- 
ville was on 
the map, sure 
enough. But 
Hank wa’n't 
the kind to 
rest on his 
oars. He come 
across with a bill abol- 
ishin’ powder-puffs and 
manicure-sets, and any 





HONORS TO MISSIONARY. 


‘‘The Rev. Mr. Yawpanyell, of Boscobel, Wis., was lately decorated by 
the Jujube Island -government.””—Caéd/e /tem. 


stitution will 
stand. The 
public schools 
are about right 
for boys, but 
most people 
prefer private 
schools, where 
their sons won’t 
be guyed if they 
travel in special 
cars and have 
a valet or two 
apiece. 

Girls are 
easier —for the 
reason, no 
doubt, that a 
woman who 
knows how to 
play bridge and 
smoke cigar- 
ettes can ail- 
ways make a 
figure socially. 
In addition, 
however, girls 

from a first-class 

finishing-school are 

often able to tell good 
smoking-room stories, 
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H Cut for A Cut. 


After dinner, unable to keep his 
joy to himself, he took his roommate 
into his confidence. But, to his dis- 
may, his roommate dashed cold water 
upon his ardent spirits. 

“When you’re as old as | am,” 

said his roommate, in a fatherly way, 
after Stackham had dilated for 
some time upon the events of 
the past two weeks, the 
little drama with Eliza- 

beth Turner, the bright 

and shining star, 

“you'll learn 
not to take 
any stock 















































) ia ARD STACK- Zs < / 
HAM’s regret 14, ny 
over starting Go, WG 


home at the 
close of his brief 


in these 
vacation was 
summer 
sweetened by the atin 
thought that he estiies 1 
sides, 


was carrying with 

him the friendship, if 
not the incipient joeve, 
of Elizabeth Turner. 

The last long stroll 
along the wide board- 
walk the night before he 
left had assured him of 
that fact. Although it 
was late in the season, 
the night was com- 
fortably warm. ‘The 
girl at his side, the clear 
moon above, and the waves 
splashing almost at their 
very feet, made hin think of 
stories he had read. “hb 

“You know, I never en- 6.3 
joyed a vacation so much in my 
whole life,” he said, earnestly, after ‘t 
they had returned to the hotel. He Ty 
was not to see her again, as his train ‘en, 
left long before her rising hour. 4, 

“Nor I,” she replied. “Do you know % 
you are a perfect dancer. I don’t know what 4 
I'll do when you’re gone.” He was pleased % 
to hear her naive confession. That evening “5 
they had danced together time after time, and, as 4 
they had the big smooth floor nearly to themselves, to, 
they were free to attempt the most fanciful figures, %, 
turning hither and thither with all the tricks and graces of 9 
a private exhibition. 

“Will you write to me?” he asked. 

“Why, certainly,” she replied, merrily. ‘At least, I'll prom- 
ise to write,” she added with a bewitching laugh, “but 1’m not 
very good at writing letters. Mother is at me all the time to make 
me keep up my duty correspondence. But I love to get letters, and 
for that reason I always try to answer. Of course we’ll be 
returning to the city soon ourselves, so there will not be much time 
to write letters.” 

“Have you decided just when you are returning?” he asked. 

“No, not yet; but I hope it will be soon. Things are getting 
dead here.” 

“T hope I may call when you get back to town?” 

“Most assuredly you may call. I shall feel dreadfully if you 
don't. You must come to see me often. It will be such fun to 
talk about the good times we ’ve had.” 

Then they talked about their good times until the lights 
commenced to go out, and until her mother, having finished the last 
rubber of bridge, insisted that her daughter must not stay up one 
minute longer. 

Stackham reached the city just in time to get to the bank 
before it opened and take up his duties at the paying-teller’s 
window. It was a hard day for him. “Blue Monday” is pro- 
verbial, but when it comes at the close of a vacation the blue 
deepens into indigo. Although he was sustained by the mental 
vision of Elizabeth Turner, he was not thereby assisted in his work, 
for certain times he caught himself dawdling, and in checking up at 
the close of the day’s business he found that he had made a number 
of inexcusable errors. 


am inclined 
to think I 
have met 








this Miss Turner. If she’s the girl I’m thinking of she’s a regular 
little coquette.” 

Stackham was too wise to become angered at his roommate. 
Moreover, he was quite sure that his friend was thinking of some 
other girl, for he could not conceive how anyone who had ever met 
her could be at all uncertain about it afterward. He withdrew into 
the sanctitv of his own boudoir to indite a long letter to her, which 
kept him up until long after midnight. In closing, he asked her. to 
address him at the bank so that he would thus get it more quickly. 

For several weeks, with perhaps lessening zeal, Stackham kept 
a close eye on the postman, but no answer came. ‘Then one day 
he saw in the society column that she had returned to the city. 

On the following evening he prepared his toilet with great care 
and set out to call upon her. He approached the house with muck 
trepidation. He had commenced by this time to feel uncertain in his 
mind as to whether or not she wanted to continue their acquaintance. 
But, when he came in front of the house, he saw upon the drawn 
shade the clear and unmistakable shadow of her profile cast by the 
lamp within. 

Taking heart, he walked dignifiedly up the steps, rang the bell, 
asked the maid for Miss ‘Turner, handed her his card, and sat 
down to wait in the reception-room, his heart beating a lively tattoo 
against his well-starched shirt-bosom. 

When the maid returned and said that Miss ‘Turner was not in, 
his spirits fell violently. He was deeply humiliated. His home- 
ward journey was gloomy, but there was a sense of relief, for 
the growing certainty that it was, as his roommate sug- 
4, gested, but a summer flirtation after all, was rapidly eras- his m 





©, ing the lingering vestiges of doubt. - ope 
R. He decided, under the circumstances, that he izing 
“4 wouid not risk another call; but nevertheless he that | 

_ made it a point, in his stroll the following Sunday, before 

o to pass by her house. 1 


% As he was within a block of where she “ This 
€p.__ lived he saw her come down the steps and have 
S turn in his direction. He smoothed his ‘ 
gloves, adjusted his top-coat, straight- ‘ 
ened his tie, and tried to look un- his at 
concerned as the distance between 
them rapidly diminished. 
He looked at her, and 
she looked directly at him. 
He waited for her to 
speak, but she gave no 
sign of recognition. 
He passed on, rather 
more light-hearted 
than for many weeks, 
for all doubt had van- 
ished. -.He dismissed 
the episode from his 
mind, for Stackham 
was no mollycoddle. 
The following 
week, while Stack- 
ham was busy count- 
ing out money. at 
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the paying-teller’s 
window, he glanced 
up and his heart 
jumped to see Elizabeth 
Turner standing at the 
writing-desk. She was 
blotting a check which she 
had just endorsed. In a 
moment she would be at 
the window. The wheels 
of his brain whirled around 
at top speed. 
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Ina fash the situat‘on contrib 
outlined itself tohim. ‘She shown 
was not a customer of the for the 
bank, but through some they w 
irony of fate she had been If 
given a check drawn on making 
that particular institution, beer, tl 
and she had come in to bitionis 
cash it. She had, perhaps, It 
not thought of him at all. 

A diabolical idea entered 
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A LIVE WIRE. 


his mind and hardened his heart. She stepped to the window and looked at 
him with a slight smile of recognition. He was not flattered. It was the patron- 
izing smile of a superior to a subordinate, he thought. - Accordingly the look 
that he returned, while-courteous, gave no evidence that he had ever seen her 
before. 

With a business air he took the check she handed him and examined it. 
“This check is all right, madam,” he said, handing it back to her, “ but you ’ll 
have to be identified. Do you know anyone in the bank ?” 

“Why, I ” she began, with a sickly attempt at a smile. 

“ Awfully sorry. One of our rules, you know,” he added, as he turned 
his attention to the next customer. Ellis O. Jones. 





SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT. 


WOOED a maiden sweet and shy, 
With eyes as blue as any sky 
Or violets in May. 
But when I put the question fair, 
The maiden with the eyes so rare 
But filled me with dismay. 





No word she gave, —no shy assent 

By look, because the eyes down bent 
Their message did disguise. 

‘*My heart is breaking, love!’’ I cried, 

‘* Because so long from me you hide 
The message in your eyes.”’ 


Then lifted she her downcast head, 
The light was healing which was shed 
By this sweet maid demure. 
For when she bent on me her gaze 
It was, you see, the violet rays 
That wrought the wondrous cure! 
Blanche Elizabeth Wade. 


aA 


BEER AND PROHIBITION. 


CCORDING to reports, the recent convention of brewers at Atlantic City 
blamed prohibition for an excess of drinking. This is an interesting 
contribution to the literature of paradoxes. If, by the same sign, it can be 
shown that drinking is to blame for an excess of prohibition, it ought to be easy 
for the brewers to map out their future course, dependent entirely upon what 
they wish to accomplish. 

If it is their primary object to squelch prohibition, they have but to quit 
making beer. But, if their primary object is to continue making and selling 
beer, they have but to jump in and work shoulder to shoulder with the prohi- 
bitionists. 

It is not often that processes can be reduced to such simple terms. 


KILLING. 


Ee lady-killer, finding all his ordinary arts ineffectual, fell back upon his 
last resort and offered the lady his seat in the car. 
But his retribution came swiftly. 
mured distinctly: “Thank you!” 
They were both dead when the ambulance arrived. 


With her last breath the lady mur- 

















Wherever you see this sign, it 
stands for civilization. It is the sign 
of one of the most powerful in- 
fluences for broadening human 
intelligence, 


The universal service of the Bell 
companies has provided it—has spread 
an even, highly developed civilization 
through the land. It has carried the 
newest impulses of development from 
town to town and from community to 
community. 


Bell telephone service has brought 
the entire country up to the same 
instant of progress. 


It has unified the Nation. 


As soon as a new town springs up 
in the woods, on the plains, at the 
cross-roads, or walled in by mountains, 
the signpost of civilization is erected— 
the sign of the Bell. ‘Telephone ser- 
vice puts the people of that town into 
communication with one another and 


DISTANCE 
TELEPHONE 





| date 
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with the outside world. Ne 
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It puts the town on the map. do 





You can see this march of progress 
right in your own neighborhood, 
Every little while some neighbor has a 
Bell telephone put in. If you have 
one, every new subscriber enlarges the 
scope of your personal contact. If 
you have not, every new telephone 
makes you the more isolated—the 
more cut off from the activities about 
you. 


Just as individuals in your locality 
use the telephone for mutual conveni- 
ence, so towns and cities in different 
localities are served and advanced by 
the long distance telephone. 


Each contributes to, and benefits by, 
the broad universal service of the Bell. 


The busy man who wants to accomplish more than he is 
now doing can well afford to make use of the Bell Long 
Distance service. It is the most efficient office assistant im- 
aginable. Every Bell Telephone is a Long Distance station. 


The American Telephone and Telegraph Company * 
And Associated Companies 


One Policy, 





One System, 


Universal Service 
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By E. Frederick. 
PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 























PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 


A TRAIN FOR EVERYBODY. 


Convenience, comfort, time, and cost are essential consid- 
erations in travel. For the business man, the fastest train 
with its additional appointments is a necessity. To the tourist 
traveling for pleasure, or the family, the slower train, with the 
same comforts and conveniences ‘of first-class railway travel, 
appeals. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad trains between the eastern and 
western cities accommodate all classes. 

The busy man uses the ‘‘ Pennsylvania Special’’ between 
New York and Chicago, because it makes the run in eighteen 
hours, and its schedule does not interfere with office work. 


The less strenuous traveler, and the family party, will 
take ‘‘The Pennsylvania Limited,’’ the world’s standard pas- 
senger train, the ‘‘ Chicago Limited,’’ or the ‘‘ New York and 
St. Louis Limited,’’ which are just as luxuriously appointed 
and provide all the comforts and conveniences of home or 
hotel. 


There are also express trains on fast schedules.with sleeping 
cars, dining cars and coaches, between New York, Philadelphia, 
Baltimore, Washington and Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati and 
Cleveland, which leave at convenient hours and provide high 
grade accommodations. 

The dining car service of the Pennsylvania Railroad has 
been long and favorably known for its excellence, and the scenic 
attractions of the route are unexcelled. 

The Pennsylvania Railroad to and from Chicago offers ex- 
ceptional advantages to the visitor to the Alaska- Yukon- Pacific 
Exposition at Seattle. 





BotH PLEASED, 


Swirt.—Jones and his wife seem to be very fond of musical comedy. 
SmitH.—Yes, indeed; his wife goes to see what the women in the audience 


have on, and Jones goes to see what the girls on the stage have off.— Zroy 
Budget. 


Riccs.—What did she do when you kissed her ? 

Briccs.—She said: “Oh, this is so unexpected!” 

‘Riccs.—What did you say then? 

Briccs.—I told her that the unexpected always happened. — Harvard 


Williams’ sick® 


“The kind that won’t smart or dry on the face” 


A Shaving Stick that yields a 
creamy, soothing lather, that lasts 
through the shave, that keeps the 
skin fresh and healthy. That is, 
Williams’ Shaving Stick. 








Mailed by us postpaid on re. 
ceipt of 2sc., if your druggist 
fails to supply you. Trial size 
‘ (enough for 50 shaves) sent 
N; ickeled Box postpaid for 4c. in. stamps. 

: THE J.B.WILLIAMS CO. 
H. ing ed Top. Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn, 














CONVENIENCES OF THE METROPOLIS. 


“Say, Mister, you kin give me a Cross Plains Herald and the Oskalone 





Sentinel and the West Waunette Courier and any other paper that’s got last 
week’s cor’spondence from Honey Creek.” 
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A RETORT THAT BIT. and 
@LEEGED to yo’ sah!” said a worried-looking colored citizen, om 
who had sidled into the office of a certain well-known ral 
Arkansas attorney. ‘“ T’anky for de insinneration, an’ dis , . 
is what yo’ kin do for me, if yo’ please, sah: I knows, an 
o’ cou’se, yo’s a Dimmercrat—and an awnamunt to de 
Pahty, I years ’em say, too! so I dess wants yo’ to take can 
me befo’ one o’ dem dar Notorious Republicans, so’s . 
I kin sw’ar. » om 
“Hold on!” surprisedly interrupted the legal luminary. y 
“What are you trying to get through you?” 
“ W’y—w’y—I wants yo’ to show me how to go befo’ a Notorious the 
Republican. Dey tells me I has to go dar to sw’ar 24 je 
“Swear? Oh, I see! You want to swear to something before a Notary U 
Public?” 
“Yassah! Dat’sit! Dat’sit! I wants to sw’ar out a divo’ce ag’n muh ai 
wife—dat’s what I wants, sah, and I wants it plenty!” x 


“But, look here! 
elsewhere for that matter. 





You cannot swear out a divorce before a notary, or 
Only the court can grant you one, after due 
presentation of the case, and . Fu 

“Well, sah! Well, sah! Don’t keer how] gits it, so’s I does! Lemme 
‘luminate: Dis mawnin’, me and muh wife we had a deposition—common, 
awdinary ‘ligious squabble, ’twuz, in de beginnin’—an she said, de lady did, dat 
she’d bet a cooky de Devil was a married man, he was so full o’ his fetch- 
taked, no ’count meanness. And she looked pintedly at me uh-whilst she 
was makin’ a proclamation, too, sah! ‘ Uh-well’m,’ I says, ‘I reggin yo’ 
right ‘bout de gen’leman wid de hawns and stickery tail bein’ married, uh-kaze, 
muh opinion, it’s his wife’s everlastin’ aggervation dat makes him set in de 
corner and hate de whole world.’ And—uck, sah!—dar I had her, for de 
time bein’, if she’d been distended to let it go at dat.” 

“But I imagine she came right back at you with a biting retort?” 

“She sho’ did, sah! Bitin’ retawt!— yassah! She grabbed up muh best 
dog by de tail and smote me wid him; beat and mauled me over de head 
wid dat houn’ twell I could n’t but dess gap! Dog I thought de world and all 
of, too!—killed him dead, and sawtah dispersed muh bump o’ benevolence 
out-uh place and infected muh hearin’. Won’er to me she had n’t snapped 
up one o’ de child’en and beat me to death wid him!  Bitin’ retawt! 
Well, sah, and she added insulation to injy by singing. as I faded out’n dat 
locality, ‘Every Little Bit Helps!’ And I wants a divo’ce fum dat ’ooman, 
whudder I has to sw’ar it out or pry it loose. Kain’t tell what she’ll do 
next—hit me wid a hoss, mebby!” Tom P. Morgan. 














A MODERN NOVEL. 
(Expurgated Edition, suitable for the oldest readers.) 
‘RANK AND RANCID.” 


“A very strong story.”’ — Journal. 
* One of the two ‘best sellers’.’’ -- Daily Boomer. 


CHAPTER I. 
Ww" a beautiful afternoon this is!” said Gwendolyn Vance to Melvin 
’ Brand, as she handed him a cup of fragrant Oolong. 
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* * * * * * * * * a 
. CHAPTER LXV. 
* * * * + * + * * al 
“Rain or snow predicted for to-morrow,” said Melvin, laying down his 
newspaper. THE Enp. Fanny Byrne. 8 





‘izen, 
10wn 
’ dis 
Ows, 
o de 
take 
so’s 


nary. 
rious 
tary 
muh 


y, or 
due 


mme 
non, 
, dat 
*tch- 
she 
| yo’ 
caze, 
n de 
r de 


best 
head 
d all 
ence 
ped 

dat 
nan, 


| do 


in. 


Ivin 


) his 








A LITTLE ICEBERG 


ound in the | 
Gente of 2 High Ball al end of 


BALTIMORE 


RYE 


Strongly suggests how to 
keep cool in hot weather, 





Sold at al! first class cafes 
and o. 
WM. LANAHAN & BON, Baltimore, Ma 





Presipent Hapiev is never without a ready and witty remark. Yale's 
Sunday services are addressed by prominent clergymen of many denominations 
and from many cities. When these visiting preachers occasionally ask Presi- 
dent Hadley how long they shall speak he invariably replies: 

“There is no limit, sir, upon the time you may preach; but there is a 
Yale tradition that no souls are saved after the first twenty minutes!”— 
Argonaut. 


Dona.p was hammering away at the bottom of his garden when his wife 
came to the door. 

“Mon,” she said, “ ye're making too much clatter. What wull the neebors 
say?” 

“ Dom the neebors,” said the busy one. ‘I maun get ma’ barra mendit.” 

“Oh, but Donal’, it’s vera wrang to hammer on Sawbath,” expostulated 
the good wife. “Ye ought to use screws.” —Argonaut. 





USE ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE, 


A powder to be shaken into the shoes. If you 
have tired, aching feet, try Allen’s Foot-Ease. It 
rests the feet and makes new or tight shoes easy. 
Cures aching, swollen, sweating feet. Relieves 
corns and bunions of all pain and gives rest and 
comfort. Try it to-day. Sold by all Druggists 
and Shoe Stores, 26c. Don’taccept any substitute. 
For FREE trial package, also Free Sample of the 
FOOT-EASE Sanitary CORN-PAD, a new inven- 
tion, address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


























STYLE 
NEATNESS 
COMFORT 


THE IMPROVED 


BOSTON 


“SUG The Name Is stamped 
on every loop — Be sure it’s 


there " 
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CUSHION 
BUTTON 


CLASP 


LIES FLAT TO THE LEG— 
NEVER SLIPS, TEARS, NOR 
UNFASTENS 


Worn All Over The World 


Sample pair, Silk 50c., Cotton 
25c. Mailed on receipt of 
price. 


GEORGE FROST CO. 
Boston, Mass. 


INSIST ON HAVING THE GENUINE 
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES 











“Does your son profit by your ex- ahead durin’ the summer ? ” 








A LONG SHOT. vi 
‘‘Didn’t I say you couldn't play ball until after two o’clock? Tell me!” GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


“‘Why-er—Marm—yes’m! But-er—didn't Pop read you last night how 
down in Washin’ton all the government clocks are goin’ to be set two hours 


Houston Post. 





FENCING. 
“Miss Gidday,” began Mr. Timmid, “I thought to propose 
“Really, Mr. Timmid!” interrupted Miss Gidday, “I'm sorry, but 
“That we have some ice-cream 
“Oh, | should be delighted to take ——” 
“Some evening when the weather i warmer” 
Times 











Catholic Standard! avd 


A Vacations 
A tourtt found a Dakota sertier’s clawn shanty boarded ap amd tem 
tree rucheiy pastes! cn the ceed 
“ia the from ao reg totes ergtety tthe fromm a taleell Rue thay pee tthe 
from « rallpeed, two teeeetredd Green Cleese. @ bell freee eeeeee) 40 Cee? See ce 
heme’ We have gene Bae t: qpeeel the Winter eit cee elie fete 
I Welade para Aoewem, Rulictes 


4 Pas ereereees 

Three witnesses a bremcohman, o lowe teman, ened of lredenae err 

asked! tea thew definite as te what oometiteted a gerthere: 
\ gentleman,” sad the Frenchman, 

family 

“No,” said the Dutchman. “A gentlemen & & man thet newer gives 
pain to his fellow-creatures ” 

“A gintleman,” said Pat, “is a man that asks you to come im, that gets 
out the whisky and tells you to help yourself, and walks away to the window 
while you re doing it!" — 74. Bits 


* 2 man thet hee fee come = 


“You are concealing something from me!" hissed the villain. 
“Certainly | am,” replied the leading lady. “I ain't no Salome!"— 








DEL Te HTFUI 


BEVERAGE 


ici alaaiaa: 


MILLE R-MILWAUKEE 





HoOBBLED. 
Patron.—Have you pigs’ feet ? 
WalTeR.—No, sir. It’s a bunion 

makes me walk that way.— Scranton 
Truth. 


““ My wife can cook,” said the bene- 
dict, proudly. 
“Don’t worry. Maybe she won't,” 


answered the bachelor. —Life. 





Lee mess Testor bag Liqueur 


cba 
Bitters 


Have you indi- 
gestion, or do you 
lack appetite? 
Underberg is the 
surest help. 

Sold Everywhere 


} 
LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York, 
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HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


| PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


88, 84 and 8¢ Bleecker Street 1 
BRANOR Wanenovsx : 20 Beekman Street, | N*¥ YOR* 


| Ali kinds of Paper made to order 








GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY 


BLAIR’ S iw) & , 





ample ?” 
“Thunder, no! Why, he wants to 
get married !”"—New York Herald. 





getting the very best. 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
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Ihe. Label 37 


The Voice of the People: 


“Just the finest 
and most 


delightfully 
satisfying 
beer I’ve 
ever tasted.” 


Always the Same 
Good Old Blatz 


OD are (<5 alte Motel lem Bolte fons 
Ask for It at the Club, C. 
or Buffet te 
insist on “‘Biatz.”" 
Correspondence invited direct. 
VAL. BLATZ BREWINC CO.MILWAUKEE 


THE CONVENTIONAL COMMENT. 


The Vassarsmith class in natural 
history was listening to a demonstra- 
tion. 


“This tiny creature,” said the pro- 


“cc 
fessor, “could oT through the re | dotI feels like playing der ponies I vill shtay 


of the finest cambric needle and then 
find ample resting-room on the point. 
It is calle 1 the Megallus Opthomeris.” 
“Ain’t it grand!” said the fluffy 
young thing at the end of the front 
row.—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 














To THE DRESSMAKERS’ CONVENTION. 


Since the ‘‘ waisj-line’’ ’s to be at the knees, 
Kindly answer me this, if you please: 
tlow to judge and to know— 
If at all apropos— 
Just the right altitude for a squeeze? 
—Lippincott’s. 


Was n’t TAKING CHANCES. 


Sam SLEEK.—It’s dead easy to make 
money when you know how. 

Tom Toots.— Do you know how ? 

Sam SLEEK.— Sure thing. 

Tom ‘Toors.—Why don’t you make 
some P 

Sam SLEEK.—I’m afraid I might 
get caught trying to pass it. — Phila- 
delphia Press. 





THE EASIEST WAY. 
MR. COHENSTEIN (as the fourth horse he 
had a bet on comes in last. ).—Der nexd time 


in der office und endorse my frendts’ notes. 
Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 


Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 
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WHISKEY 


For Sale Everywhere 
W. A. TAYLOR & Co. 
SOLE AGENTS Ngew Yor: 


In SUBURBIA, 


I gaze at the half-eaten biscuit, 
My knife stiffly poised in the air ; 
I hardly know whether to risk it— 
Shall I eat it, or let it lie there? 
It is only four blocks; I can run it! 
I have but three.minutes, ’tis true, 
But I am sure that I often have done it. 
By jinks, 1 can do it in two! 


The last bit of liver and bacon— 
I can’t say I like to leave that! 
And yet, it’s a fact, I might take on 
Too much of a job. Where’s my hat? 
Great Cesar! Two minutes left only! 
If I eat any more I’m lost; 
Yet that half of a biscuit looks lonely— 
I will eat it, not counting the cost! 


Wait! I’ll gulp it down fast while I hustle; 
We suburbanites frequently do. 

Now, here ’s where I win on my muscle; 
I’m determined to see the thing through. 

Two blocks gone! Isthat the train’s whistle! 
If I miss it 1 ’m stuck here till 1o. 

One block more! The train’sin sight. This ’Il 
Near kill me! Ah! caught it again! 

— Chicago News. 














CiRCUMSTANCES ALTER CASES. 

“I thought you said May Nagget 
had married a good-natured man.” 

“So she did.” 

“Nonsense! I met him yesterday, 
and he’s a grouch.” 

“Well, he’s been married to May 
for nearly four months now, you 
know.” — Catholic Standard and Times. 


Nor Mucu Hope. 

Mr. SLimPurRsE (after a decided re- 
Jusal).—1 know what the matter is. 
It’s because I’m poor. You would 
marry me if I were rich. 

Miss Gallic (thoughtfully ).—Per- 
haps so; but you would have to be 


very, very rich!—Mew York Weekly. 





PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


Just the niftiest 
smoke ever made 


CAMBRIDGE 25c 


regular size 


AMBASSADOR 35c 


after-dinner size 






**The Little 
Brown 
Box’’ 
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PROOFS. Send 10 as. for Catalogue 
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EVOLUTION OF THE ENGAGEMENT RING. 
By Shef Clarke. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 12x9 in. PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, 





Pttoto Gelatine Print, 12x 9 in. 


PRICE TWENTY-FIVE CENTS. 


THE LOVE SCENE. 
By Gordon H. Grant. 


Copyright 1907 by Kenpler & Schwarzmann 
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WHEW! 
“If this isn’t the hottest day we've had, I'll eat my hat.” 
By Merle Johnson. 
Photo Gelatine Print, 8 x 12 in. PRICE 25 CENTS. 
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SO YOU’RE GOING HOME TO-MORROW. 
By E, Frederick. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 20x 15 in. 





Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette St., N. Y. 


The Trade ssid by Gubeman Publishing Co. 
801 Third Ave., New York , 





COMMENCEMENT —OR THE FINISH. 
By Stuart Travis. 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15x 12 in. PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 
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Established 1810 


99 Years 


OLD 
OVERHOLT 


Nochangein the pro- 
*cess of manufacture. 
No change in the 
rich, mellow flavor. 
The same good old 
rye as 99 years ago. 


A. OVERHOLT & Co. 
PITTSBURGH, PA. 


























PUCK PROOFS 


PHOTOGRAVURES FROM PUCK 


COPYRIGHT, 1807, BY KEPPLER 2 SCHWARIMANN 











A PASTORAL STUDY. 
By George W. Blake 


Photogravure in Sepia, 15x12 in, 
PRICE FIFTY CENTS. 


COPYRIGHT, "806, GY KEPLER & SCHWARTWANN 
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Photogravure in Sepia, 194 x 15 in. 
PRICE -ONE DOLLAR. 


HIGHER EDUCATION. 
By Stuart Travis. 





These ure but two examples of PUCK PROOFS. Send 
Ten Cents for Catalogue with over Seventy Miniature 
Reproductions. 








Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 


Trade supplied by Gubelman Publishing Co., 801 Third Ave., New York 
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Borrteo art THE Sprincs, Buoa Pesy. HUNGARY 





Not Too AMBITIOUS. 
“* You wanta speedy car, of course ?” 
“You bet.” 
“ How about a hill climber ?” 
“Oh, I don’t keer to go after pedes- 
trians to that extent. Just gimme a 
machine that will get ’em on the flat.” 
—Fittsburg Post. 


TEACHER.—You can’t add two dif- 
ferent kinds of things. For instance, 
you can’t add an orange and an apple 
and get more apple. 

Jounny.—But, teacher, when you 
add a piece of meat and a dog, you 
get more dog.— Harvard Lampoon. 








DOU BL Ladies and Gentlemen who are 
afflicted with double chin or the 
CHIN promise of one will find sure relief by 
the use of ‘“‘FATOFF,” the world’s 
most successful and effective remedy for Obesity. 
“FATOFF” (cream) is for external application only, 
no dieting no dosing. It is a chin-reducing wonder, for 
it exterminates the fat germ. Absolutely no unplea- 
sant after-effects. Special size for double chin, $1.50. 
use “FATOFF” for your cus- 
To BARBERS — io vners with large or double 
chin. It is also a fine shaving cream, producing a 
thick, creamy lather. Special size for shaving, 75c. 
THE BORDEN CO., 52 East 34th St., N. Y. 








THe NEAR-WHITE RHINOCEROS. 


T. R. slew a ponderous rhino, 
In color a perfect Albino- 

T. R., with delight, 

Exclaimed: “ Are you white?” 
But the beast only sighed “ Damfino!” 


—Buffalo News. 
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Tanct Mann Reo US Pan Ove 


iclels 


, ee 
Candy Goated 
Chewing Gum | 


Portinndaty, Desteaite 


after Dinner 




















BETTER — STRONGER 


More lasting in flavor than | 
any other. 


A try—a test— Goodbye to 


the rest! 
Sold in S. Bl and FY gochete 
—a Irank hd». inc. aaa 














RIGHT. 
‘What is a chauffeur, Hans?” 
**A chauffeur is a man who is smart 
enough to run an auto, but too smart 
to own one!”— Kansas City Journal. 


Many a girl thinks she has broken 
her heart when she has only sprained 
her imagination.—Zvfe. 










7 
1 not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able polish to all metals. but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minersis 
‘wood while cleaning them. 25¢ 1 lb box. For sale by 


nd 2c stamp for sample to 
295 E. Washington St indianapoite tna 
















ON THE DARKTOWN LINKS. 


Younc Mose.— Dis am what dey calls addressin’ de ball, Pap. 


OLD MoseE,— Golly! 
sometimes — wif a club. 


Datter way yo’ ma done used to address me 





GREAT BEAR SPRING 
“Its Parity Has Made It 


WATER. 
Famous.” 


50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles, 























y va ‘ : $850 REWARD.—Smokomobile, eee ! 3600 REWARD.—Slamhard, alias 
bag Saag mr mag pre go alias “Young Demon.” Ma “Red Kid.” Two newsboys 
ton Rouge (La.) Lave trail ‘ Wanted Watertown (Wis.) for ; i Th and old lady at Newark ( 
broken Botties, cigars, sachet ay scaring S. T. Huggins’s milk : it J.)._ Marks : cross-eyed lamps 

: Ca 4 team. Marks: cocky chauffeur; F growth over number. 


powder big noise apparatus. 





¥ 


$600 REWARD.—Fierce, alias 
‘“*Hot Proposition."" Wanted 
Joplin (Mo ), Sixty-two miles 
an hour without a license. 
Marks: marks mostly on the 
rear seat. 











$475 REWARD.—Skeerless, alias $830 REWARD.—Cranklin, alias 
* Kid-Killer." Wanted New “ Fool Devil.’ Tried to climb 
Rochelle (N Y.) Specialities: redwood tree, 2 a.M., Peta- 
Baby carriages, school-chil- luma (Calif ). Chauffeur weak- 
dren, nurses, and rheumatic minded. Dangerous. 
old gentlemen 


MUGGING THE AUTO——WITH SELECTIONS FROM THE ROGUES’ GALLERY. 
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